OLD LOVE STORIES RETOLD

type, and perhaps evolution is going in that direc-
tion. At all events, those of us who live long enough
here in America should see some interesting develop-
ments in the course of the next two or three
generations.

As with so many old conflicts, America seems to be
the natural battle-ground for the final struggle, the
Armageddon, in the world-old fight between blonde
and brunette, being as it is the melting-pot of
races. Every kind of colour is being dashed hourly
on the gigantic palette. What will that mysterious
artist, Nature, bring out of them all as he blends
them in his slap-dash way with the cosmic brush {
If he is really on the side of the brunette, America
will soon be in a position to tell us; and perhaps
time will prove Shakespeare, true prophet in so
many things, once more on the winning side when,
'with his eyes on the mysterious Dark Lady of h;
sonnets, he wrote:

" In the old time black was not counted fair,
Or, if it were^it, it bore not beauty's name ;
But now is .black beautv's successive heir."
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